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	1. Chapter 1

The TARDIS flew ruggedly through the pitch-black night. The Doctor was lying on the floor with the Master's gun pointed at his face.

So, Doctor. Are you going to tell me or not?

If you would let me go please, I can. The Doctor said, breathing heavily.

But, sorry, Doctor. There's no other way. There was a gunshot, and a silent wince from the Doctor. The Doctor looked down at the wound in his chest. The Master had only taken out one heart, but he knew the other would deteriorate soon. The Master shot again, this time, not even a millimeter away. Now, both hearts were out, as his regeneration process was beginning.

"Master, you were my best friend. What happened?"

"It was not enough. Doctor, you're a daft old idiot." The Doctor's hands, face and feet were burning while he was going through regeneration. But you won't win over me this time. The Master shot for the last time, stopping the Doctor's regeneration process. To make sure the Doctor was dead, the Master pushed the Doctor out of the TARDIS. The Doctor unknowingly fell to his death.

* * *

><p>"The man in the bed number 13 has very unusual breathing progress. He seems to be unconscious, but he looks like he had multiple injuries when he fell. We did a CT scan, and it showed this." Doctor Savana Springs handed her nurse, Travis Belgin an X RAY paper.<p>

The man eyed the paper for a second. "Looks like two bullets shot through his heart, and one by the lungs. Do we know how he fell?"

"No, he suddenly fell out of the sky and landed on the street. Luckily, someone saved him from getting run over by a car. It was a miracle he lived when he got shot three times. We don't know who he is or why he's here. No identification papers or anything. Young girl said he was a Doctor, but I haven't seen him working anywhere near any London hospitals."

Belgin scanned over the paper carefully again. "Oh, my gosh. Doctor Springs, look." Springs looked over his shoulder.

"What? I don't see anything."

"Look at that." Belgin pointed near the lungs. "There's another heart."

Savana was amazed. "But, how is that possible? There shouldn't be another one."

"Should I tell the manager?"

"No, please, nurse. If we tell the manager, he will have that heart taken out. Or probably worse. We'll just leave him alone for now. "

* * *

><p>The Doctor was still unconscious in the bed, 13 days after the woman on the street saved him from the car. On the 13th day, on the 13th hour, the Doctor's regeneration process began again.<p>

* * *

><p>"Oi! You there! How did you get into this bed? Why are you in this hospital? Where's the other man? You had better get out before I get the manager." Doctor Springs was doing the man's daily checkup in the morning.<p>

A young teenage boy sat in place of the man in bed number 13. He was very groggy, and his clothes were obviously too big for him. He sat up slowly and rubbed his head.

"What? Where am I?" The boy stammered.

"Have you got a bit too much drink in you, boy? You're in the hospital. Kids your age have a dainty little drink and they go a bit crazy."

"And why am I in the hospital?"

"I think I should be asking you that. Where is the other man? What did you do with him?" Springs asked again.

"I am the other man…" he said slowly.

"Sorry, what? That man was at least 40 years older than you! Are you taking drugs?"

"Am I… is it possible?" The boy jumped out of his bed, but then hunched over and held his side. "No, no please! Not now, it's too early! I need to find the Master. I need to get back to him now. Do you understand me?"

"Oh, you can see the Master, that's for sure." Springs grabbed his arm and dragged him out of the room. "Now, should I call the police on you, or should I just kick you out of the hospital and get you over with?"

"" He tried to get out of her grasp, but it was no use. His body was too weak to cope.

"Well, you should fess up right about now. how are you and what are you doing in my hospital? Doctor Springs shouted at him. She was extremely annoyed that he kept on talking!

He finally pulled out of her grasp and looked at her right in the eye. I the Doctor. I'm a Time Lord from the constellation of Kasterborous on the planet of Gallifrey. I am the oncoming storm, and you are…?

Springs. Doctor Savana Springs.

The Doctor analyzed her for a second, then looked away. Savana had the lightest shade of blonde hair, which was pulled back into a ponytail. She had tanned arms and green eyes. Then, with the most charming German accent, he combed back his hair with his fingers, and said: I'm the Doctor. Am I ginger?

Um, yeah. But more of a darkish red…

Yes! YES! I am finally ginger!


	2. Chapter 2

How could you be a Doctor? I've never seen you working around here.

No. It's just the Doctor.

Doctor who?

Crikey, why can't anyone ever understand that it's just the Doctor? There was a silent pause as they walked down the hallway. Do you really know where the Master is?

No. He's probably out , maybe for lunch.

Out for lunch? Odd. What has he become, a doodle?

I don't know. He hasn't been here for a while. He came back like five days ago. One day, he suddenly disappeared. Said he was doing some errands out of town for friends. And he's not really the master, he's the manager for this hospital.

Do you know what I think, though?

What is that?

I think I need to rethink my wardrobe.

Yes, the clothes are a bit big for you. If you want to come home with me, you can. I mean, I don't know where you come from, I don't know your parents, if you have any. So…

Sorry, nurse, I can't. You have to work, don't you?

No, I work the night shift. That was my last hour to work. She paused for a bit. Did you just call me nurse?

Yeah, I'm kind of the Doctor, so you're the nurse.

* * *

><p>What do you think of these shoes, Doctor? Savana and the Doctor walked through a store looking for better clothes to fit the Doctor, in a local shop in the streets of London.<p>

The Doctor looked over at her. Too green. I want something red. The Doctor scammed over pairs of reading glasses. He flittingly grabbed a pair and tried them on. What do you think? Huh? He said to Savana, smiling.

A bit too green.

Shut up, you menace. He looked through a pile of used jackets. Oh, I remember this one. He held up a black leather jacket. Brings back some bad memories. The Doctor threw the jacket on doctor Springs. She looked at him in disbelief.

Why do you want this jacket?

Because it reminds me of my past incarnations.

What incarnations? Are you some sort of witch?

No, I regenerate. That man on the bed was me. I got shot… by a gun. In my…Blimey, no. No!

What?

We need to find my TARDIS, and we need to find it right now.

What? Whats a TARDIS?

Crickey, crickey, crickey. It's a time traveling machine that looks like a police box, and it can travel anywhere in time and space. The Doctor hurriedly said as they hustled out of the shop.

Time travel? That's scientifically impossible.

No, it's not. I told you I'm a Timelord.

How do I know you're not lying to me? She asked as she started her Volkswagen.

I'm not lying. Once you see my TARDIS, I will prove it to you. So then, the Doctor and Savana drove in silence for the rest of the way. Once they pulled into the driveway, the Doctor looked down at his leather jacket and green glasses that Savana had bought for him.

Doctor, I do have some cats.

Cats? Eugh. He made a face. Reminds me too much of my past. The cat nuns. He fake gagged.

So, this TARDIS of yours, does it actually work? Savana said TARDIS with emphasis.

Yes. Of course. He threw his bag on a couch in Savannas living area. Would I lie?

Uh, yes. You're a kid. She put some grocery bags on a table. They stood in silence for a moment.

Why did you bring me here, nurse?

She sighed and said, it looked like you didn't have a mum and dad.

Well, I don't. I've never seen my parents since the Great Time War. That was the battle on my home planet between the Daleks and my people. My parents were taken away by the Daleks and… well… it's kind of fuzzy, actually. I regenerated… then regenerated again… and… I don't remember. He shook his head and held his forehead and looked at his feet.

Daleks… will I see them if I go with you in your TARDIS?

Maybe. I like to go wherever she takes me.

So. What will I see?

Anything, and everything. I actually need my TARDIS so I could find some clothes.

You could've bought them at the store, you know.

Money has no use to me. Doesn't help you in life. The Doctor flicked the kitchen table for a while. Where are you from, because youre definitely not from England. You have a strong accent.

I'm from Greece. I came here for work and to get away from family. I've been around them for 20 years. Had to go get a real life.

Real life is for beginners and knowingly smart people. No one's life is real, until they find someone to impact it. It's exactly the person too, if you know you lead a real life or you're not. Savana stared at him, then looked down at her shoes.

Now, do I sit here starving to death before Christmas even comes? The Doctor exclaimed seriously.

Help yourself. But the rest of that chicken broth is MINE. She said with emphasis.


	3. Chapter 3

Doctor Springs and the Doctor fell asleep at late afternoon watching the telly, but Doctor Springs woke up and drove to work.

When Doctor Springs came home the next morning, the Doctor was still asleep, with his face implanted in a pillow. She threw her keys on the kitchen table and plopped onto the couch.

I saw a police box outside. Right by the hospital. It looked suspicious, so I tried to open it. It was locked, so I didn't bother it. She looked at the Doctor's head in the pillow. Will you listen to me?! She pulled his head by his long shaggy hair, but his eyes were closed. Were you sleeping all day while I was gone? She said as she stood up and put cold water in a glass cup. Then, she poured the water on his head. He jumped up instantly, but then grabbed his chest and winced.

No, no, no. Not now! It can't be now!

What, what's wrong?

My regeneration process is still going! He yelled out, then sat straight up. Anyway, you said something about a police box?

Um, yeah. Police public call box. The telephone didn't want to open either.

Then, the only one who has access to it is… me. I regarated, I would have to have a key, the Master can't have it! He jumped off the couch and reached into his pocket. Oh, wait. My new screwdriver would be in my TARDIS. Then, he pulled out a shining yale key.

Oh yes, Savana Springs, you may see my TARDIS! He smiled.

* * *

><p>Doctor Springs and the Doctor hopped into the Volkswagon. They drove all the way to the hospital, until Savana stepped on the brakes when she saw the St. John Ambulance blue police box.<p>

Oi, woman! You gave me whiplash. I would like to see my TARDIS before I die today. Savana just rolled her eyes at him.

Shut up, you menace. She said stealing his words.

Oi, menace! Dont steal my words! He pulled out the yale TARDIS key from the pocket of his leather jacket and unlocked the blue police box. His eyes widened as he pushed open the door. He looked back at Savana and gave her a crooked smile and she smiled back.

What's in there, could I see? He let her into the entrance of the glowing purple light. She stammered in amazement and awe. But its…

Bigger on the inside, yeah. He finished off her sentence. I get that a lot.

She stared back at him, and frowned. I've got to work, you know. I don't have time for your foolish games.

Oh, come on, just one adventure? He said, pulling a lever. I'll have you back before it even happens.

Fine, but if it's bigger on the inside, then I'll need to bring my car in here. I've heard of robbers around these parts.

Already done. He pressed some buttons and cranked a pulley. It's in the garage.

The garage? She looked outside, at the void place where her car had used to be, then closed the door. What else does this place have, a swimming pool?

Actually, yes. And a wardrobe, a few bedrooms, a living room, so yeah. I think the garage is a new feature. Only time I get to look through rooms is when I'm… alone. His smile turned to a frown.

So, where are we going?

We need to stop the Master.

You mean, the manager of the hospital.

Yeah, I guess. If that's what you call him. Have you seen him? He asked as he tugged on some levers and pushed some buttons?

Oh yes. He's kind a madman. He always wants things his way.

Sounds like the Master. The Doctor muttered.

Where's the garage? Savana asked, breaking the short silence.

Left-middle staircase downstairs. Go around the bottom of the console, and go right, below the the entrance from the top. First hall on the right, second door, garage number one. Code is 4729.

Ok, how am I supposed to remember that? She crossed her arms and raised her eyebrow at him.

He frowned right at her. Go down those stairs, first hall on the right around the bottom of the console, second door, garage number one code is 4729. He said, waving his hands about. Be careful, the TARDIS may shake a bit.


	4. Chapter 4

Sonic screwdriver. The Doctor smiled. He pulled the new sonic screwdriver out of the console socket and threw it in the air and caught it behind his back. Ms. Springs, I am turning off your gravity in the garage. The Doctor spoke into a walkie-talkie.

Wait, I'm coming back up to the interior, she replied. When she got back up, the Doctor immediately turned off the gravity.

Oi, you didn't ask me! Savana yelled at him.

Sorry, but this is my ship, my rules.

Why did you turn it off? Savana asked, hanging onto a pole.

Don't you want to walk on space?

Walk on space? She asked, making her way to the TARDIS entrance. Once the TARDIS door opened, the gravity on the outside was turned off, and they walk on space, as if it were a solid floor.

I remember doing this with some of my companions. They wanted to see the stars, and I showed them.

Where are your companions?

The Doctor rubbed his eyes and sniffed. I had to… leave some… some left me… and some, well… died.

How did they die?

None of your business. The Doctor said switching right back to serious work-time mode, why do companions have to be so nosy?

Shut up, you menace. Savana said, and she switched the lever and the gravity was off.

Will you stop stealing my lines? The Doctor ran around the console, and the TARDIS shook and made a noise. Whoops, I left the brakes on. He pulled down the console screen and examined it. No, it wasn't the brakes, she just didn't want to land somewhere. Then, he pulled a toggle. Hang on, Doctor Springs!

Savana hung on to a pole for her dear life and the Doctor hung onto the handles of the console screen. Does it always do this?

Yes, and before we go into battle, we must change my wardrobe. Glasses. Savana took the green glasses out of her coat pocket and tossed them to the Doctor. Then, they both ran down beneath the console where the Doctor opened a metal box. The Doctor pulled out a long multicolored scarf and threw it on Savana. She looked at him with a disgusted face. Then, he took out a white Cricket suit hat and also gave it to Savana (and when I say gave, I really meant threw on). To finish off, a question-mark shaped umbrella, bowtie, converse shoes, a recorder, a cat pin, a chain watch and plaid pants.

Hand me my screwdriver, the Doctor told her, and I'm going to the wardrobe to change. Oh, and be a dear and give me my leather jacket.

She went back up to the interior of the TARDIS and threw him all of his clothes.

If you need me, I will be in the wardrobe as I said. Don't touch any buttons or anything, and if she makes a materializing noise, pull the zig-zag throttle and reset the console screen to the fourth continuum. _Comprends-vous?_ Ooh, is that a new upgrade, speaking French? Well, Savana, were going to France sometime in our travels so I can flirt with young hot French girls. _Au revoir! A plus tard! _Then he slipped around a corner and said, I don't even know what I'm saying. Savana held her forehead and shook her head right at him, then pulled the zig-zag throttle.

* * *

><p>Tada! The Doctor yelled. Savana looked at him and glared at him with dreary eyes.<p>

What took you so long?

I kept on dropping things on the ground, and so I had to walk all the way back to where I dropped it. He said as he jumped off the railing and right next to Savana.

What in the name of sanity are you wearing? She whisper-yelled at him in disbelief.

I have re-thinked my wardrobe. I look mighty-fine, if I do say so myself.

Well at least you're not wearing those clothes that were too big for you, she answered him, throwing his hat out the TARDIS door.

Oi! He ran to the door and tried to grab his hat, but it flew back into the outer space where he couldn't reach it. He frowned at her and walked back to the TARDIS interior. He leaned against the console screen and thought so hard, he kept on opening his mouth and closing it.

I love my hair. He said seriously, wagging his finger at her. Anyway, at least I have another hat… down here… he went beneath the TARDIS console and pulled out a fez. When he got back up, her eyes could burn through metal doors.

She grabbed onto his long colourful scarf. Listen to me, martian boy. This cannot be happening to me. Where am I right now?

He frowned, took her hand and lead her to the TARDIS door. Everywhere. He grinned. Right now, we're flying through time and space. But it seems like we are not, because look. He said as he opened the TARDIS door. He let go of her hand as she stared into the space-time continuum. And Im not… im not from Mars. I thought I mentioned that already.

They walked back to the interior and cranked a pulley. She doesn't want me to land! Hold on, Doctor Springs! Then he ran around the console and pressed some buttons and pulled the zig-zag throttle.

Is there anyway you could stop the shaking? Savana yelled.

No, she doesn't want to materialize here. It's a fixed point in time, she can't let me see my past self. If I do, she'll crash… He let out a large breath. And burn. He muttered. The TARDIS materialized and they both fell to the ground. The Doctor stood up accordingly quickly.

I think we've landed at the right spot. He glanced at the console screen and nodded his head. Then, he tossed the yale key to Savana. Hold on to that, I don't trust myself.

She caught the key and put in her blonde hair as a pin. Trust no-one. Got it.

Why would you put it in your hair? The Doctor muttered.


	5. Chapter 5

Birmingham, 2006. Where the Master last took me, and how I ended up in that hospital. The Doctor's eyes widened as he turned around. Did they move Torchwood? Did I miss something because I was saving the world? He sounded angry, but amazed.

Yeah, they moved like in… I don't know when, but it was on the news, it was on the telly, it was everywhere. They say it was once there, but then it was like transported here. No one knew why.

And how do you know?

My fiance is part of the staff. She nodded.

You're getting married? He gave her a sour look. Anyway, is he in there?

I don't know. And, yes, I'm getting married.

Well, I am going to meet him to make sure that he's not an alien so he won't kill you by drugging your coffee. He pulled out his sonic screwdriver and scanned the area.

What? She exclaimed.

Does he buy you coffee?

No, I prefer tea.

You know, it could be drugged.

Shut up, you menace.

She keeps on stealing my lines! Tell her to stop stealing my lines! The Doctor yelled at a random person. The person just fastly walked away with his son. His son seemed vaguely familiar. The little boy peered at him with deep, dark curious eyes.

Doctor, look at that. Savana pointed at the sky. A black hole in the sky whirled around, and around. Everyone fastly walked by it.

"That's a bit odd, isn't it?" Savana said.

The Doctor adjusted his glasses. Savana slowly started to walk near it. The Doctor pushed her back. "Don't go near it. It's trying to warn the people of this earth, it's trying to attract attention."

Savana flipped back her blonde hair and sniffed. "Why is it just standing there, though? Isn't anyone noticing? Isn't anyone caring? What about Torchwood? Couldn't they notice this already?"

"Naww." The Doctor answered."It's UNIT's job to do the alien investigating, not Torchwood. Torchwood would burn this down."

"Interesting."

"I have been in this situation before. Not with the… strange portal in the sky, but when something unearthly comes to earth, and everyone thinks it's normal. Nothing very scary. Except this…" The Doctor pointed his sonic screwdriver at the portal. "...is an inter-galactic transmitter that looks safe… but really isn't."

"Yeah…" Savana nodded. "What does that mean in English?"

"It basically means that it's trying to seem like it's safe, because it's causing no harm. But soon enough, it'll destroy the whole entire world."

"Very enthusiastic, Mr. Jolly."

"I pick a few things up."

"That's alright."

Suddenly, the black hole in the sky stopped whirling and everything was calm. The Doctor and Savana exchanged looks of confusion and surprise.

"WELL." The Doctor raised his eyebrows. "I did not reverse to polarity, and I don't know what happened because I just regenerated."

"You're using that as an excuse." Savana tugged on his scarf with force, keeping someone from trampling over him.

"Oi, shut up, menace. Ah, you see! I FINALLY got to say it before you did." The Doctor and Savana walked and walked until they came behind the Torchwood building. Behind it, there was scrap metal and clutter EVERYWHERE.

"I thought this lot was supposed to seem like a clean little company that kills people who they don't seem to like. But here's the mess they put in their backyard." Savana said, and sighed.


End file.
